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tone of horror, turning his gaze upon
me.- - "Struck from behind see, Ray

mond. What In God's name can this1

mean?". ;i ;':r;"" v:'l i"- -
- - He began ' searching the pockets.
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and a watch: But the papers are gone,
every scrap of them." He looked about
at the men. "The major bad his pa
pers with him, did he not Chambers?

"Yes, sir." and the , young,' boyish
soldier addressed' straightened up. "I
was with him when he put on citi
zen's clothes and he slipped a big buff
packet Into his pocket"

Fox's bewildered glance met mine.
"Do you know what - that packet

contained, captain?" I questioned. -

"I do not know.. Harwood expected
to meet Taylor here at Hot Springs,
but I think there were others to be
here also. The major kept his own
counsel, but something I overheard
caused me to believe his engagement
with Taylor was of a more private na
ture. Chambers was his clerk, per
haps he knows."

The lad shook his head, his eyes on
the dead man.

"I'm certain those papers were not
meant for him, sir," he answered
slowly. "They were to be given to a
scout named Dalley. It was some other
business thai brought the major here
all alone but he never told me."

There was nothing further to be
discovered, and Fox realized the ne
cessity of haste. His orders were
prompt Four men were detailed to
bury the body, and then rejoin - the
column as soon as - possible. The
others were marched back to the gate,
and remounted.

It was an hour later when we came
suddenly to the fork, the south branch
leading over a long clay hill, the west
along a rockj ridge. Fox sprang to
the ground and followed the faint
prints of the horse we were pursuing
for a hundred yards on foot Some
cattle had passed southward, but
there was a defect in the shoe of the
animal Taylor rode clearly revealed
in the clay. The captain came back,
a grim smile on his lips.

"The cuss was no Johnny Reb," he
said shortly.. "That was what I was
afraid of, but now I know what to do,

We'll save our horses, men, for this
is going to be a long ride that mur-

dering devil is headed for the Green
Briar. This is the lower Lewisburg
road." He swung up into saddle.
"Green, take three men ahead with
you, and keep half a mile in advance.
Watch out carefuljy, for there may be
graybacks along here. Going with us,
lieutenant?"

"About the best thing I can do," I
replied readily, "my orders were for
Green Briar and Fayette."

"All right, then, but they had small
respect for your life when they sent
you in there. From all I hear it Is like
a menagerie of wild animals broken
loose good fighting anywhere. Only
trouble will be there is so much at
home there will be no need for the
boys to enlist. However, that's your
affair, not mine." His eyes surveyed
his men keenly. "Loosen carbines!
Forward march! Trot!"

Silently, save for the Jingle of ac--

couterments and the thud 'of. horses'
feet, we rode westward, sunlight fleck
ing the dusty uniforms. The pike
dipped down into a hollow and, climb
ing the hill beyond, appeared the fig
ures of the four scouts. Far away
was the haze of the mountains.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Concerning the Dolomites.
The fairyland about Cortina is fa

miliar to thousands of English tour-
ists as "The Dolomites." Dolomite, a
rock compounded of carbonate of lime
and carbonate of magnesia, takes Its
name from the French geologist "Deo
dat de Gratet, Marquis de Dolomelu,"
who spent his. time-i-n 1789 and the
following year, while bis countrymen
were busy with revolution and war,
in visiting this and other Alpine dis
tricts. He first mentions this kind of
rock in 1791, and the word "Dolomite"
first occurs in a pamphlet of 1802 de
scribing a tour of his in the Alps about
the St Gothard and the Simplon.' Ths
curious point noted by Mr. Coolidga,
is that the marquis seems to have paid
no attention to the dolomite rocks in
the neighborhood cf his own home,
Dolomelu, J near Grenoble. London
Chronicle. , - - 1

Bird Wears Artificial Leg.
Strutting on the farm of John R.

Lott near Freehold. Tf. J, is the only
wild bird in the country that has an
artificial leg. This handsome cock
pheasant owes its life to the skill of
Dr. August R. White, a dentist

The pheasant with one leg broken
off just above the foot and apparently
Injured In a battle with cats, was
found on the farm several weeks ago '

and was takes to the Lott home.
Doctor White, a sportsman, beard

of the bird - and made an artificial
brass leg, which he fixed to the in
jured stump with silver wires.' After
the pheasant had worn its new leg a
week, the wires broke. Then Doctor
White fashioned another leg to CI
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fore the match went out
:. "Oh, I see you are Lieutenant Ray;
mond. Got to us earlier than you ex
pected. Find many recruits north?'

"No," 1 answered, taken completely
by surprise, but managing, to control
my voice, i "That was why I thought 1

might accomplish more In this Bection.
Those counties have been combed
over." I hesitated an instant, and yet
it was best for me to learn what I
could. "I was not aware, captain, that
my projected visit had been an
nounced."

He laughed, and the second match
went out, leaving us again in dark
ness." -

"Nor was it officially: merely a
friendly letter from an officer on
Heitzelman's staff to our major asking
for you a friendly reception. Camp
gossip brought the news to me. You
knew Harwood?"

"No; only General Ramsay advised
me to confer with him, because-'o- f his
intimate knowledge of this section. He
belonged, I believe, in Green Briar?"

"Yes, we were at his place yester-
day; south of Lewisburg. What sort
of a looking man was this fellow Tay-

lor?" ; -

I described him minutely, hoping for
some recognition, but the captain did
not appear to recall any such charac-
ter. .

"We have only been In this region a
few months," he said, in explanation,
"and I don't remember any such chap.
He is none of Ramsay's scouts. What
do you say, Snow?"

"Only man like that I've heard of,
sir, is old Ned Cowan, and it ain't
likely he's left the mountains to go
into 'Old Jack's' camp." v

Fox laughed, as though the idea
amused him.

"Hardly. Cowan is too well known
to take the risk. Either side would
hang the hound on sight Well, let's
ride along Into Hot Springs. , You'll
come with us, lieutenant?" A

There was no excuse left me, no rea
son that I could urge for riding on
alone ' westward. - Indeed, before I
could clearly collect my thoughts, I
was in the midst of the horsemen

"Not Robbery, for Here Is Money and
a Watch."

slowly moving east once more over
the dark road. Riding as rapidly as
the darkness made possible, we dat
tered Into the deserted street at Hot
Springs, and Fox cursed - vigorously
the negligent guard. The sergeant
knew little of where Major Harwood
had gone, as he had given no orders,
and not even intimated the probable
time of his return, When last seen he
was riding out the south road accom
panied only by his servant

Fox swore again, and ordered the
men into saddle, and we swung out at

sharp trot along the dirt pike. I
rode next him, but the captain was in
such rage I kept silent knowing well
the tragic discovery soon to be re-

vealed. The gray dawn began to steal
about us, making objects near at hand
visible, and revealing the tired faces
of the cavalrymen. There was suffi
cient light to enable us to perceive the
gloomy house In the oak grove, and
the motionless form lying beside the
gate. Fox drew up his horse with a
erk, and leaned forward staring.- - .

My God, men!" be exclaimed,
choking, "That's Harwood's nigger.
Turn the body over. Green ah! the
poor devil was knifed. Here, a half
dozen of you, unsling carbines and
follow me there's been dirty work
done. Sergeant don't let your men
destroy those hoof prints in the road.
Lively now, lads!" '

I advanced with them up the drive
way, rearful that u l held back It
might later be commented upon. The
front door refused admittance, but we
entered from the rear. Everything
within was exactly as I had left It
and in the parlor, still dark because
of closed blinds, lay the lifeless body
of Harwood. Fox fell upon fcis knees
beside the moticn'.--s- j form, crderlsg
the windows tirowa epea, Lis LasiJ

I Enhanced By Perfect Phyti- -
cat Health.

The errcrience of Motherhood Is a try
ing one to most women and marks dis
tinctly an epoch in their uvea, JNOt one
woman in a hundred is prepared or un
derstands how to properly care for her
self. Of coarse nearly every woman
nowadays has medical treatment at such
times, but. many approach the experi-
ence with an organism unfitted for the
trial of strength, and when it is over
her system has received a shock from
which it is hard to recover. Following
right upon this comes the nervous strain
of caring for the child, and a distinct
change In the mother results.

There is nothing more charming than
a happy and healthy mother of children,
and indeed child-birt- h under the right
conditions need be no hazard to health or
beauty. The tmexplainable thing is
that, with all the evidence of shattered
nerves and broken health resulting from
an unprepared condition, and with am-
ple time in which to prepare, women
will persist in going blindly to the trial

Every woman at this time should rely
upon Lydia E. Finkham's Vegetable
Compound, a most valuable tonic and
invigorator of the female organism.

In many homes
once childless there
are now children be-

cause of the fact
that Lydia E. Pink--
ham's Vegetable"
Compound makes
women normal,
healthy and strong.

If yon want special advice write to
Lydia E. Finkham Medicine Co. (conf-
idential) Lynn, Mass. Tour letter will
be opened, read and answered by a
Woman and held la strict confidence

His Idea.
'What makes that orator walk

across the stage several times before
he begins to speak?"

"I guess that is a preamble to bis
remarks."

Not Gray Hairs bn Tired Eyes
make us look older than we are. Keep your
Eyes young and yoa will look young. After
the Movies always Murine Your Eyes
Don't tell your age. .

Pennsylvania holds first rank among
the stone-producin- g states.

Millions of particular veomen now use
and recommend Red Cross Ball Blue. All
grocers. Adv.

Lasting friendship Is seldom secured
by promises.

Can't Do theWork
rg A bad back

iua&ea iiirawork' harder.
All day the
dull throb and
the sharp,
darting : pains
make you mis
erable, and
there's no rest
at night --

; Maybe: it's
your - daily

--work that
hurts the kid--

gneys, for Jar--
iiug, juiung,
lifting, reach

ing, dampness and many other
strains do weaken them.

Cure the kidneys. Use Dean's
Kidney Pills. They have helped
thousands and should do as well
for you. - '

KIDNEY
PILLS

SO at all Stores

T
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CARTER S LITTLE
LIVER FILLS.

Purely vegetable
act surely ana

on the I'it 1ITTLCver. cure jr l l l . . . I
Biliousness,

f m.. VILLA.Head
ache.
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ness, and Indigestion. - They do their duty.
SHALL FILL, SHALL DOCS, SMALL PRICS.
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myself to be captured would spoil
everything.

I rode toward Hot Springs as rap
idly, as I dared, watchful of every
deepening shadow, until I came to the
first straggling houses. These were
dark and silent, and not so much as a
dog barked as I walked my horse cau
tiously forward toward the- - main
street I saw but one dim light stream'
ing through an uncurtained window of
what looked like a law office, and
passed close enough to learn that
group of men within were playing
cards. It was highly probable these
belonged tothe major's escort
passed the place unobserved and rode
on Into the night, feeling I had escaped
from immediate danger. At what
took to be the tavern corner I discov
ered the road leading to the left and
turned in that direction, assured that
it would lead directly into the heart
of Green Briar. The road ran through
thick woods, the darkness intense, and
as the way was silent and seemed de
Berted I gave the animal the spur.

I must have loped along thus for ten
minutes, all thought of pursuit already
dismissed, and my mind occupied with
plans for the future, when the woods
suddenly ended in a bare ridge, the
ribbon, of road revealing itself under
the soft glow of the stars. I know not
why I heard no sound of warning, but
at the instant a half dozen shadows
loomed up blocking the path. I bare
ly had time to rein in my horse before
we were intermingled, the surprise ev
idently mutual, although one of the
newcomers was swift enough to seize
my animal's bit, and hold him plung.
Ing in fright I clung to the stirrups,
aware of the flash of a weapon in my
face, and an oath uttered in a gruff
voice.

"In God's name! where did you come
from? Here, Snow, see what this fel-lo-

looks like."
The speaker had a wide-brimme- d

hat, drawn low over his face, and
cape concealed his uniform. But
Snow wore the cap of the Federal cav-
airy, and I knew I had fallen into
Yankee hands.

"I have no objection to telling you
my name and rank," I said coldly,
"but lower that gun first; I am in unl-form.-

The rather contemptuous tone of
voice employed had greater effect on
the fellow than the evidence of his
eyes. His arm fell to his side, al
though he still retained a grasp on my
bridle,

"So I Bee," but with no cordiality in
the words. "But that is hardly con
vincing. Federal officers are rare birds
who ride these roads alone. Who are
you, sir, and why are you here?"

"Perhaps I may be privileged to ask
first by what authority you halt and
question me?".

He laughed, and waved the weapon
he still held toward the others of his
party.

"Our force alone is sufficient author
ity I should suppose. However, I will
set your mind at rest I am Captain
Fox, In command of a detachment of
the Twelfth Pennsylvania cavalry."

"Oh, yes," I responded more pleas
antly, "of General Ramsay's command.
Ton know Major Harwood, no doubt?"

"We are of his escort," both suspi
cion and command lost before my cool
assurance. "Ton are In the service,
sir?"

"Third United States cavalry; on re-
cruiting detail. I was to meet Har-
wood at Hot Springs, but was told
he had gone to Green Briar.
' "By whom?"

"A scout I met by chance; he gave
the name Taylor."

The captain swore grimly, glancing
across my horse into the face of the
trooper opposite.

"Well, this stumps me!" his voice
grown suddenly harder. "It doesn't
sound straight tor we left him safely
in Hot Springs an hour before sun-
down, and he had no purpose at that
time except to wait there for Taylor.
Do you carry any papers?"

I drew the official envelope from my
pocket and held it out to him calmly.
He opened the Has.

"A little light Snow yea, a match
wCl do."

The Came lit up their faces the off-
icer a thin-face- d man with mustache
and imperial, his teeth oddly prom-
inent; the trooper older in years, but
smooth --shaven, with deep-se- t eyes and
square chin. Their uniforms were
dusty and well worn. The ethers,
clustered be bind, remained mere shad-
ows. The captsSa took la tie natare

tie document at a' t'.ance. aad i

RANDALL
USimriONS1 1

SYNOPSIS.

Confederate Sergeant Wyatt of the
Staunton artillery is sent as a spy to his
native county on the Green Briar by Gen-
eral Jackson. Wyatt meets a mountaineer
named Jem Taylor. They ride together to
a house beyond Hot Springs. In the house
Wyatt and Taylor meet Major Harwood,
father of Noreen and an old neighbor of
Wyatt, who is sent to bed while the two
other men talk. Wyatt becomes suspi-
cious, and finds that Taylor has murdered
Harwood and escaped.

CHAPTER IV.

Into the Enemies' Hands.
The major lay dead, with" my blood-

stained revolver evidently the
weapon which had struck the blow
lying beside him. Dawn would reveal
the deed, and I would be discovered
alone in the house. Only my wakeful-
ness, my desire to investigate, had in-

terfered with the complete success of
this hideous plan. Taylor had pre-
pared himself for this emergency, had
deliberately taken the weapon for that
very purpose. "Where had the fellow
gone? And what had become of the
negro?

I stood there, lamp in one hand and
revolver in the other, staring down at
the dead face of this man who had
once been my father's friend. Out of
the mist floated the face of the girl,
the girl who had waved to me In the
road.- - The vision brought back to me
coolness and determination. I felt
through the pockets of the dead man
and found a knife, keys and a roll of
bills untouched, but not a scrap of pa-

per. On the floor, partially concealed
by one arm, was a large envelope,

roughly torn open. It was
some document, then, the murderer
sought, and he had fled with it in his
possession.

Intent now on my one purpose of
discovery, my mind active and alert, I
began a rapid search of the house.
The front door was fastened and
barred, proving Taylor had not left
that way. There was but one other
room on that floor, a kitchen In con-

siderable disorder, as though the serv- -

ant had made no effort to complete his
work; but its outer door stood un-

latched. Sam must have gone with
the mountaineer in his hasty flight-m-ust

be equally guilty. This wat, the
only conclusion possible, and the
knowledge that I was left there alone
rendered my own position precarious.
Harwood had surely never ventured
into this doubtful region without hav-
ing soldiers within call, no doubt In
the village, who, if he failed to appear
when expected, would search for him.
Before they came, and made discov-
ery of the dead body, I must be safely
beyond reach. ' If found there, no de-

fense, no asseveration of innocence,
would ever save me from condemna-
tion. Their vengeance would be swift
and merciless.

Thinking now only of my own es-

cape unobserved, I felt my way into
the night with my bundle. This would
be Federal territory; or If not, al-

ready, my night's ride would bring
me well within .. their lines before
dawn. I slipped instantly out of the

' soiled suit of gray and donned the Im-

maculate blue, buckling the belt about
my waist, and securely hooking the
saber. Then I scooped out a bole In
the soft dirt and buried the old uni-
form, tearing my pass into shreds,
scattering the fragments broadcast

It was so lonely and still all about
that I felt a return of confidence, a
renewed courage. The house behind
me, and the stable before, were mere
outlines, scarcely discernible through

' the gloom. Once safely In the saddle,
- 1 circled the gloom of the house si-

lently, and followed the roadway to
the gate.

Not a light, gleamed In any direction
and I could recall no other house near
by. While it remained in view I could
not remove my eyes from the mansion J

I had just left, or forget the dead body
lying there in the dark. The shying
of my horse at the gate caused me to
note the black something lying
against the post At first I deemed it
a mere shadow, but the animal would
not respond even to the spur, and I

'dismounted better to ascertain the
can Be. of his fright The negro lay
there, dead as fcis master, a knife
thrust in "his heart Then it was Tay-
lor alone who had, done the foul deed.

There was nothing I could do but flee
swiftly through the night My own
position was now far too desperate to
permit of my giving any alarm, or
seeking to trace the murderer. To fall
into Union bands would be my death
v. f rract. IrreipectiTe of Harwood'i
fat. sr,J try tf"ty lay la ewTylBj cat
tie 9ritr$ ct "C:4 Jack." To allow c ..re athe Kfelcri CesX ! Wu lMmriM fr w (,- m LMM, LL


